where the truth lies,, and it is as adamant as a diamond,
because the majority believe it. . . /'
A moist flicker of satisfaction gleamed in his eyes,
but it was gone immediately, and His Majesty sighed,
like the engines of a warship letting off steam.
"I must not take up any more of Your Majesty's
time/'' I said, rising from my chair.
"Very well!** graciously replied the leader of a great
people. "Farewell. I wish you . . . what is the pleasant-,
est thing I can wish you? Well, I wish you get the chance
to see a king again in your lifetime!''''
He majestically drooped his under lip and graciously
lifted his moustaches. I interpreted this as a bow, and
set off for the Zoo to rest my eyes on intelligent ani-
mals. ...
Somehow, after you have talked with some men, you
feel such a passionate craving to pet a dog, or smile to a
monkey, or respectfully raise your hat to an elephant. . . .